pound notes into my hand. I was too far gone to think
of refusing. I left the water-softeners once more, and
within a few days my next employer had asked me to
his home and made me drunk on cheap port and whisky.
He tried to take my clothes off and ended the evening
by bundling me into the street because his wife was
coming back.
Perhaps I was asking for trouble in accepting drink
from men, when I knew they only plied me with it in
order to seduce me. But drink gave me so much that
nothing else could. It turned the world into a warm
and friendly place that accepted me without sniffing
at me. I forgot my shyness and became gay and giggty.
I left my loneliness behind me like a distant shore from
which one is sailing on a long voyage. For loneliness
was my chief dread. It haunted me in the most cheer-
ful company, with the least reserved people. I couldrft
believe that they would really go on liking me; I couldn't
be certain that their goodwill wasn't a polite pretence.
All the background of my life had been one of shifting
relations and unreliable loves. "Was there any reason
why things should change now ? Maybe my lack of
confidence robbed me of that protective resistance
which most girls develop towards the predatory male
and left me in the position of those hereditary sufferers
who are born with one skin too few. Certainly Victor
didn't make it any easier for me to resist. His attitude
towards me was changing and coarsening; slowly the
honeymoon stage of our acquaintance was breaking up.
Once I had only to ring him up for him to suggest
immediately that we should go out together. Now it
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